THE NORTH WIND,
5T ALFAED B, STREET,

L oomirs L curr-i'l‘_n‘m e norih !
ue alilucs the shy, olouds -cud.dmbm 1

Rousa frow your sloep and wander
And tasie the swoetnioss of the air!

Vaave the dull city streets behind !
Launch out npon ths conntey wide !
Plangs (o the v hite sea of the wad
And awimn wharovor floats its tido !
The north wind, ch how swoeet, though eald !
The north wind, fount of joy nn:&ﬂ.h.hl

NWot aften haw thy worth beenn told
Fexhuustiess (hotgh thy stores of wealth,

The osst wind, chiily, vpid, damp ;

How woary lag the chevrless hours !
The snn lg but o slekly lamp,

But noldowo woeeds the lovellest flowers.

Rain, min, throughout the shadowy day,
At night, the snue upverving doom ;

Earth tn the first, dull, drenched and gray,
And [ the last & dungeon-gloomm,

The south wind, waem, relaxing, flows
The tepid g’ﬂli’ wtream of the alr !

Prowm climen where endloss sumner glovws,
And flowors aro heaped up everywhere,

A torpar to the biood it yiells,

Bteals strength from ov'n the sirongest (rame;
Hoth o'er ils pruy its s oepler wiclds,

And Bechiy tlls thelr victim elaim,

The weal wind winlts in peach-sweel seenta,
Breath of the Anwers through downy akies,
Anin it furl the clouds thelr tents,
The sinews wink Deneath its nighe,

The north wind, how ity currents deaw !
Weloome its honest, gonlal broath !
oe the rowy musoles raw,
it 1t brings e lnatead of death,

Marmali ! Hurebh! Tt wiksties Diithe !
Hurrah | 1L stings the tingling Sesl !
B4 enia the akin as cuts the seythe |
But ohy, (te Jkise, how swoet and freah !

Wp, up the sereaming, 1oy crayg !
Wp, though the pine-tree soars and swings !
Though the alr streston s streams a fing,
Whike with the storum of winter's wings,

Wp, breast the torrent of the blast !

Borvarm with lis sordam ! run, plunge and bound !
Wntil your blood pours hot and fast,

And all your tratue 9 bilss is drowned !

Swing g (e hemloek's shivering fringe ! |
Bivs head-deep in the soattering snow !

Though oraven nature shake and orings,
Aund fain would drive your steps below,

BShun the red hearth ! A glow more sweet
The north wind's freesing pinfons boar !

Wimtor's warm sparks are whistlog sleet |
His fivexide ts the open alr,

A SMALL BOY.

“Oh! T say, she's out,” said small
Ned, as he opened the door, “ She's

no to the dressmaker's, but she'll be

ok soon, 'cause she's got to friz her
hair for dinuer. Come in and wait,"

i accepted the invitation, and in-
winlled myself in the easiest chair in the

arlor, after rolling it to the bay-win-
dow, so as to command a view of the
street, while Ned * histed” himself, as
he oalled it, on a marble-bopped table
boside mo, and sat there, with the
orispy cheekiness of early boyhood,
avhistling and swinging his fest,

Ned was o chap of 10 years, with a
remarkoble memory—as I was futed to
discover—the youngest brother of Miss
Victoria Conrad; and Miss Vietoria
Conrnd was o handsome, dashing, elover
girl whom 1 had met at a pienie the
preceding snmmer, and with whom 1
had imwedintely fallen desperately in
love,

I uge the word * desperately” advised-
Iy, for it wns my first really serious en-
tanglement, and my charmer, being a
thorougl mistress of the arts by which
young anid snsceptible male hearts are
subjugated, had inthralled me most com-
pletaly.

True, before T ecast myself at her
foet, I bLad felt n great tender-
ness  for . sweet little third or
fourth counsin of mine—a slight, pale
young girl, with hair of the faintest
gold, and eves of the softest hlue, and
an innocent, trusting, child-like look in
her pretty face,

But beeide Miss Conrad, with her
mugnificent form, glorions suburn tress-
%, and wonderful big black eyes, Miy
dewton fuded into insignificanee. It
wes as though one placed a dolieate,
cream-colored lily in k}u- game vise with

leaved, brown-throated gladiole,

Aund o I found, on becoming acquaint-
od with Miss Conrad, that my fesling
for May, which had existed since our
earliest childhood, was only a tender-
ness, while my feeling for Victoria, al-
¢hongh but three monthe old, already
amounted to a passion,

Bat, in spite of my infatustion for the
datter, T was not blind to the fact that
she was a finished ecoquette, and I didn't

hadf like the way, after the very decided
encouragement she had given me, she
flirted with my intimate friend Charley
Thornton. Sometimes, indeed, it flashed
npon me that there had been a love af-
fair between them which had not entire-
1y ended even now, and it was after one
+af these flashes I had sought her house,
. determined to discover what her real
fealings townrd me were, and resolved
v4hat when I leit her it should be either
na an nocepted or rejected suitor,

To spenk {rankly, I had every reason
£0 believe, in epite of the flashes, it wonld
%e as an sccepted one,  For, as much as
Thornton was distinguished by Miss Con-
rad above her other admirers, just so
muoh fesd T been of late distinguished
_above Thornton, And we two were equal
in age, looks, family, education, and
fomr lady-love thought) fortnne, T say
war lndy-love thought, for the truth was,
eompnred to me, Charley was poor, How
rich / wase I had taken care should not
be known ; for, though only three-and-
twenty, I had already grown tired of a
single life, with its atten#lant boarding
houses, sud was Tooking for o wife, with
& view to a eomfortable home of my owu,
And, like Lord Barleigh nod other ro-
smantic, poetical fellows, I wanted to be
boved for myself alone,

Only Charley Thormton knew of my re-
eently inherited wealth, and him I had
bound by all that is sacred in friendship
not to disclose it,

““Bo in singling me out for favor,” I

od, ** Victoria leads me to suppose
she loves me, And, if she consents to be
wife, that supposition will turn into
y certainty, for she certainly, with
uty and ﬁlenh, might make a
much finer match than the one I offer
her.  And what delight it will be, when
the words are said that sen) my hapuoi-
ness and make her all my own, to see
ber resolendentieyes grow larger and
h?hlnr on she loa. na that in scoepting
» few thonsands sbe has become the
mﬁtreu of ht:n'l: o million 1*

ut to go k to the small awing-
ing bin feet and evidently uz’u'n to og-
hl"ii:tn muvhrnnhtlian.

“Iway,” he blurts ont at last,
rm like to look st photogra ll?‘bhn‘:

y Thornton does, He Vio looked

a4 this book"—taking one fram she table

Y
her

“Why " I asked, ceasing to watch
for the coming of my divinity, and tarn-
ing toward the I.ml.lf boy with awakened
ouriosity,

“'Opuse,” said Ned, evidently trying
to ropeat the very words—*‘'cause he
conldn’t bear even his picture- to have
wlways before it the face of his rival, Lis
suooessful—yes, that's it—his sucoessful
rival"

My heart gave s bound. She did
love me, then. Poor Charley !

“And what reply did your sister make
to that?"" I

«“Oh| she said *nonsense,” but she
took the picture ont—Charley's, yon
know—and he kissed her hand, and she
carried it up to her room, amd it's there
pnow, hanging between the * Hugnenot
Lovers' and * His Only Friend,” He'sa
poor barefooted boy o lying fast asleep
in the road, and his only friend’s a dog
—one of them big fellows, you know—""

“ Yes, yes,” 1 interrupted, rather im-
patiently; * Iknow all about it."

Ned, evidently romewhat offended,
was silent for about three minutes, and
then begen again, **Oh, my ! didn't
they talk thet doy! Vie sent word to
everybody else that enme ihat she was
out. Wasn't that a whopper? I was
snugzled up on the sofa over in that
dark corner there, and they didn't see
me, and T heard every word they said,
Wouldn't Vie bave boxed my ecars if
ghe'd ennght me ?"

“T wonder what they talked of,” 1
said to myself, with a jealous qualm—
to tell the truth, I'd been a little stag-
gered by the picture episode ; and then,
thongh it wasn't exnctly the right thing
to do, althongh certainly exensuble in a
case like this, where a man's whole hap-

iness was ot stake, 1 made up my mind
if possible to find out.

“Ned,” said I, I saw a splendid
knife the other day—six blades.”

“ 8ix blades ! repented Ned, his eyes
spurkling.

“Yes, or five blades and a file, T don’t
{ remember which, It was a beanty,
| though, and if X wasn't afraid yon'd cut
yourself with it, I'd buy it and give it
w -Yl']u‘ "

Y Cut myself !" gaid the small boy,
with infinite scorn; ‘I nin'ta baby.”

“Well,” snidd T, ““the kuife shall be
yours," And then I continued, in a
nonchalant manner : ** What was it yon
anid your sister and Mr, Thornton were
talking abouti”

“I didu't say nothing," said
“When'll yon bring the knife ?"

“You soall have it to-morrow,” I re-
plied, **Did they say anything about
me, for 1nstance 2"

“Oh, lote!" said Ned, starting off
rapidly, * Charley said, *Obh, Vie,
you'd never have given me up if 1 badn't
told you how rich he was, What a fool
I've been! 1 might have known that
that would have been too mneh of a'—
let me see:  *Lead usnot into tompta-
tion'—*temptation for such a girl as yen
are, Good bheavens! and he gmbbed
| hold of his hair just ns thongh he was
| going to pull it all out;” and the swmall
| boy suited the aetion to the word, and
| tngged at his own carly locks with such
an sssnmption of desperation as bronght
the tears into his eyes. ** *Good heuv.
ens " he says, ‘how selfish and crnel
youare! I'msure I don't know how I
can love yon, Are you going to marry
| him?" And Vie says, ‘1 am.'"

“0Ol! yonare,” thinks the attentive
listener,

“ It wonld be awful silly,’ she says,”
the small hoy rottles on, ** *for us to get
married. 1 might think I was happy

Ned,

| for a little while, 'eause I bh'lieve I love
n geegeous, flome-dashed-with-erimson- |

you a8 well as I could love anybody, and
then I'd be jolly miserable, for 1 must
liave n seal-skin Jacket and anew switeh,
and lair like mine costs like——" Oh
no; thet's what she said to ma this morn-
ing. I mean she says: *For I never
conld be happy without a fine house, and
# corringe, and all sorts of nobby
things," and ever so much more I can't
remember, ‘And so bea geod boy,’
she says, ‘and comsole yourself with
May Newton. She likes you, I'm sure,
and she is a sweet little thing, aud wonld
make you an execellent wife,'”

*“1 don't believe she ever will, then,”
I mutter between my teeth, * Go on,
Ned.”

““No, she wounldn't,’ says Oharley;
‘and as for her liking me, you never
were more mistaken in your life; or, if
she does like me, it is because I am the
friend of the man she loves—Arthinr
Bell""—(I'm Arthur Bell) —** “yes, she
loves him as dearly as I do you, and has
loved him for years, It was for his suke
she refused handsome Phil Akers, to
say nothing of that rich old bachelor
Quimby, that all the other girls are pull-
ing caps for. Poor little wretch | [
know how to pity her.,' *You'll both re-
cover,” says Vie, ‘and, ten chances to
one, fall in love with each other. There's
nothing like catching a ball on the
bounce,'"

*+' A heart on the rebeund,’ I think
you mean, Ned,” I say, with astonishing
calmness,

“Well, perbaps I do,” assents the
small boy, whistling » couple of bars of
 Yankee Doodle” thonghtfully, **Any-
how," ending with & false note that
makes me shudder, ** Vie stuck to it
she'd marry you, ‘eanse yon was 8o slap-
bang-set-"em-up-ngain rich; and Charley
smashed his hat on his bead and walked
out of the room like this,” and, shpping
from the table, the small boy seized my
hat from my hand, literally * smashed™
it upon his curly head, and strode out
into the hall in such s melodrmatic man-
ner that I smiled in spite of myself,

When be returned I left the casy-chair
—not quite as moch at ease as when 1
sat down in it—took possession of my
hat, restored it as nearly ns ible to
ita original shape, and smd, **Ned,

ou've been remarkably entertaining—
in {act, I never met such an entertaining
amall boy before; but I won't wait any
longer, Give my respecls o your sis-

“Pen't yon mean love?" asks
Ned, with wide-opened eyes, and adds,
mnddentinlly. “Olh! come now, you
needn’t boe bashiful, I know all abont
it, you know.”

1 don’t mean my love,” 1 say, most
emphatieally,

““And when'll you come agnin ?*

His | boy, cutling a caper. * And,

“Tm le to tell”

“But the knife —thoe mme with six
blades, or five blndes and a file ?”

“TIl send it to-morrow morning

“You're & trump " exclaims the small
I suy
when yon marry Vie and ask me ont to
our couniry-house to spend my vaca-
jon, u:lll yon g'i\roc"l'n‘;1 n mamluu
Shetland pouy—one em ¥ jo

ones with hlﬂ haoging all ever zhhl’l

esl”

U When 1 Vie, T will,” 1 prom-
ise salemnl;r.%-by."

But I never marry Vio,

Mr. Quimby, the rich old bachelor,
does, though ; and a precious time, they
say, she has with the eranky, hot-tem-
pered, asthmatio old fellow.

My wife has soft blue eyes and faint,
golden huir; and I have come to the con-
alusion that & delicate, cream-colored
lily is mnch to be preferred to n

orgeous,  flame-dashed-with-crimson-
ﬁ-nv;ed, brown-throated gladiole, —Har-
per's Weekly.

TRAMPS.
Some Interesting Hevelations of Tramp
Life,

The chief of the State detective foree
of Massachusetts, says the New York
World, has enlivened his annual report
with an account of an expedition under-
taken by two of his subordinates last
snmmer which reads like the skeleton
record ont of which some of Le Sage's
stories of the ndventures of roving Span-
ish rogues have been elnborated, These
detectives set ont early in July with the
intention of learning something of tramp
life through actual experience among
the jovial vagabonds who are preking up
n living all over the country withont
toiling or spinning, depending mainly
upon gathering into barns, They trans-
formed themselves into members of that
careless fraternity whose anthem is the
old song with the nngrammatical refrain:

A lght heart snd o thin palr of brecches
Gipos over the world, wy boys |

and traversed Western Massachusetts,
They had pleaty of goodly company
from the beginning of their journey, and
soon fell into a gang of twenty tramps.
They met at a rendezvons in a certain
woods, forming a motley band made up
of all untionalities, and & single extract
from the officers’ diary throws u gleam
of light over their vagnbond mode of
life :

HORRORS AT SEA,

Frighttul Safferings of & Ship's Crew—Can.
nibhelinm on Board.

The narrative of the sufferings of the
erew of the schooner Ballie M. Steelman,
who recently arrived at New York on the
schooner Speedwell, is so horrible in de-
tail thot it sounds more like s chapter
from a sensational sen novel than astern
reality. For seven days they had no
sustenance except coffee, and then one
of the crew was ghot in a row, and the
survivors cooked and ate him,

On the afternoon of Dee. 80, when
abont twenty miles to the southeast of
Cape Hatterns, they were caught in n
terrifio gale from the northwest, and
were literally st its mercy for seventy
hours,

On the 9th of January the colored
man, George , became almost
delirious and would occasionally leave
his berth and wander around the decks,
Early on the moming of the 30th he
turned out of his bunk and eame upon
deck. He first met the Captain, and,
after talking in an incoherent s
threatened to shoot him. The Captain
walked away from him, und then Seaman
went to the forecastle, When he was
inside he called on Walter Sampson, an-
other colored man, and ordered him to
get up or he would shoot him in his
bunk. Sampson got up and put on his
things ard eame back toward the door,
but before he got there Seaman put his
haud in his poeket to pull his pistol, and
Sampson shot him,

After being shot Seaman rushed to the
deck, but fell dead in his tracks when
he had gone but a few stops, The crew,
it seems, let the body lay for four hours,

| during which time the proposition that
| the dead man's flesh be eaten was dis-

cussed. Then SBampson was given an
nx by the mate, nnd, approsching the
corpse, severed the head from the body.
The head was wrapped in canvas and
thrown overboard, Barrett then strip-
off a8 much of the flesh from the legs
and trunk as ke could, and, when he
finally censed the butchery, the flesh was
placed in a barrel and salted down, and
the mutilated carcass was wrapped in
eanvas aud thrown overboard, Some of
the Hesh was immediately thrown into a
pot, parboiled, and then fried in a pan,
Moest of the crew turned sick at the
thought of such unnatural food, but

| their hunger at length prevailed over

their conscience and revalsion of taste,

July 14—Wae divided into four squads, esch
for the gang. The Germana went omt to-day and
reinrned with a small pig, nine ohickens, s
quantity of eggs and bread, all of which, with
llh.- oxecption of the bread, was stolen, They
onrried with them fisti-hooks and lnes, which
they used for estehing chnickens, simply by
putting on & kernel of corn for bait.  In some
instances when they have enongh rum, they |
pork bread with it and feed the fowls, which

are in a condition to be essily captured. |

Oun the mareh the gang divided intui
| four parties and pursued different roads,
[ moving for an appointed place of ren- '
dezvous, and nsing red and blue chalk to
I mark the rontes for the guidance of stray |
comrades, 'The whole tendency of the
testimouy is to the effect that there is a
certinin systom and organization among |
tramps, and that they live less by impos- |
ing upon the eredulity of honest people |
than by petty stealing. At the time of
the detectives’ expedition, however, the |
exertement attending the railroad riots |
was at its height, and some of the wander-
ing bands exhibited a recklessness and |
hardiliool that only needed an oppor- |
tunity to break into violence and erime,
From the instances in which pationality |
is given no bad pre-eminence can be as-
signed to auy particular class, and all |
ages secin inclined to a life of disreputa-
ble idlences, though the old men are
most successiul in soliciting charity, as |
they bave the most pathetio tales or suf- |
fering ever at eommund, and long prac-
tice s griven them great dramatic skill
in the rehearsal of their woes, The con-
clusions of the officers on the point to
which their special sttention was direct-
e, nanmely, the disposition of tramps to
earn their living by hard work, are very
valuable, They sny:

Puaring all the time we were engaged in |
tramping e made it our bosiness, at the sayg- |

whother it was the Inek of employment thit ‘
cansed these people to beconie watderers sl
vagrants. Of {he entire vamber with whom we
conversed we fonnd but two who did not seout
the iion of going to work for the purpose of 1

doabt if these two were ready to engage in any
Inborious employment.

The Pension System,

There is now under consideration by
the Committee on Pensions in the lower
house of Coogress a bill to reorganise
the enfire pension system of the Govern-
ment, It provides for the appointment
of u commission of three persons, two
of whom shall be surgeons, in each of
sixty pension districts into which the |
United Btates shall be divided, who ahall
mnke investigations ef elaims for pen-
sions, make surgical examinations, and
have power to administer the oath, and
compel the attendance of witnesses,
This is rccommended by the Commis-
siomer, as the Government in granting
peusions now nots conelusively upon ez-
parte evidence furnished by the claim-
ant., It iw also proposed to have every |
pensioner in what are known as imvalid
cngen examined once in two years, so
that if the invalidity for which she pen-
sion was granted, as is often the case,
shall cense to exist, the pensioner may
be dropped from the rolla.  This bill is
in harmony with the snggestions of the
Commissioner of Pensions in his lnsi an-
nusl report,

Artesinn Wells,

Artesian wells number 1,000 in Califor-
nin, Of these 300 are in Sauta Clara
valley, fifty miles from San Fancisco.
Most of them overflow the surface, and
the tubes avernge seven inches in disme-
ter, The loeal resources of artesian wa-
ter ure now mapped qpt.  Under the
valley runs a broad river, coming from
the groat lakes of the Sierras, 200 miles
off. The pressure from 6,000 feet elova-
tion suflices to throw the water above the
surface, The depth of the bhore runs
from 150 to 250 feet, Outside the
boundaries of this subterranean river—
several miles wide—no depth of boring
has struck artesinn water, There is rea-
#on to believe that every wvalley in the
State has an underground river, leading
direot from the enme lakes, and lying
below the saperfleial enrreats that bave
no direet connection with any elevated
reservoirs,

Tun serinl

| experience of the canuibalistic re
of whioch was to take ita turn in providing food | W:ll,!'l v y

L inauiohlepi-whnllhquu

and they partook of two meals, Their
pust
aried, Barrett, who butehersd the
corpse, aud who ate about & ponnd and
& hulf of the flesh, declaring it tasted as
“ good a8 any beefsteak he ever ent.”
The necessity for such food ended on the
following day, when, after forty-five days
of awlul suffering, the erew of the dis-
mantled and fast-sinking vessel sighted
the Speedwell, and sson were safe on

board the vessel and bound for New | blooded cows and the making of supe- |

York,
The Sick man of the East.

This striking phrase, as applied to !

the Ottoman power, is believed to have
originated with the Emperor Nicholas,
In a conversation with the British Min-
ister, Sir George Seymour, in 1844, the
Emperor said: *“'We have on our haunds
n sick mnan, a very sick man,
n great misfortune, I tell yon frankly, if
one of these days he should happen to
die before the wecessary arrmngements
were allmade.,  But this is not the time
to epeak to yon of that,” In another in-
terview, a few days Iater, Nicholas snid :
i
desembed has by degrees fallen into
guch a state of deerepitude that, ns I
told you the other night, eager as we all

are for the prolonged existence of the |

man (and that T am as desirous as yon
ean be for the continuation of his life I

A week later the

well understand my object. I am not

8o eager to determine what shull be

done when the sick man dies as I am to

| determine with England what shall not

be done upon that event taking place,
I repeat to you that the sick man is dy-

event to take us by surprise.  We must
come fto some understanding.” The
minutes of Seymonrs conversations
with the Emperor were duly trausmitted

daring the discussions that immedintely
preceded the declaration of war against
Raussia, The phrase by which Nicholas
hwd designated the Tuarkish power was
g0 apt that it was at once canght up by
press and rﬂOplf-, and *‘the Sick Man of
the East"” became the established sobri-
quet ot the Sublime Porte,
Anecdotes ol the Late Pope,

The ips told of his having been a
Free Mason; and of his having fallen in
love with a beautiful English girl what
time he wore the brenstplato of the
CGuarda Nobile. History recorded of
him that he, when elected Pope, warned
his steward: “When 1 was Bishop 1
spent 81 a day for personnl expenses;
when 1 was Cardinal 1 spent 81.50, and
now that T am Pope yon must not go
beyond £2;" that he recoived favorably

the petition of the old market-gurdener, |

who, having lost his horse, walked bold-
ly into the palace to beg one from the
Quirinal stables; that, when a majority
of the balls cast into the ballot-box by
his councillors on the question of an
amnesty were black, he placed his white
cap over them and ssid, ‘‘Now they |
are all white ;" that in the early days
of his sdministration the rage for the
Papal colors, yellow and white, was snoch
that boiled eggs were a breakiast de
regle with Romans, How he kept to
the lnst his kindly humor and eanstio
wit, is it not recorded ? ** My daugliter,”
he said to a tall Awmerican girl, * one
blesaing is not enough for you—I must
give you two." *‘They say women are
the most beantiful,” he said, as one da

he halted with u brilliant train of digni-
taries of the church before & splendid
pusicock in the garden; “no, no; it ie
onr sex that is nlways the most brill-
iant."” *““'What!" he said, as he threw
away a book wherein the pions suthor
spoke of a maintly charncter who could
not escape oue stiare—that of marriage;
*ghall it be said that the church has six |
snoraments and & snare 2’ When a sol-
dier of the French garrison asked the
Pope to say a mass for him personally,
with no other auditor present, in the
Pope's own chapel, his Holiness con-
sented, and bade him come on the mor-

It will be |

Turkey in the condition which I have |

the soldier; '; but
m your wan,” * Very
4 “make it next
claj. " Not long l.ﬂE.r Iii:h relt:lm in 186(:
a charming young was ou
sketehing wfth 0 lnnln(f pear the Porta
Pia, The came oat in his car-
descended, and begun to take his
walk, The maid, having gone to
ask his Llessing, returned to say that
his Holiness would gladly give his hand
to be kissed to her young Eoglish mis-
tress,  “ Indeed,” auid that lm:lr with a
toss of her heretical head, * ink my
hand better worth kissing than his.”
The Pope, who had approached unseen
snd overheard this speech, lsughed
gently and said, to her great confusion,
“ That's {Srfmtly true; but you will
allow an old man to bless you neverthe-
l‘!au

SCIENTIFIC AGRICULTURE.

The Confessions of & Gentleman Farmer,
[Frow the nghnld Republican. )

The ahudy-:&ﬂng granger, who, with
old-time methods and a conservative
avoidance of all book-keeping cxperi-
ments, gots a comfortable living from
the soil and even adds a little tohis bank
aocount euch year, will read in the Janu-
ary Agriculturist with unfeigned delight
the story of the farming exploits of *‘one
of them city © fellers’"” wilh high notions
of seientific agrienlture, The *‘city
fellex " in question is Col. Waring, so
widely and pleagsantly known through
Lis magazine writings on agriculture and
the various economies of rural life, and
the particular tale referred to is n sum-
mary ¢ f his ten years' experience in run-
ning the famous Ogden farm. Col. War-
ing's narrative is certainly very ingenu-
ous, and combines much that may profit
and instroet both the would-be gentle-
man farmer and kim whose birthright is
the farm,

Some of the Colonel's ensy noncha-
lance in telling the story of his agri-
cultural losses is due, we suspect, to the
faot that another man furnished the
money with which to ecarry out his no-
tions. This generous provider of the
sinews of ideal farming dealt out his
cash with unstinted hand, and nothing that
could possibly be thought of to better
| or increase results was lncking for need
| of tnnds, Now, at the end of ten yeurs,
| the balance-sheet foots up on the debtor
| pide R125,057, to a credit of 218,025
| less, which representsa the net loss, To
| begin with, le farm of seventy-three
| acres was quite run down when (the
| Colonel took it, Among the items of ex-

nse are farm and buildings, §30,202;

| labor, 216,802; implements, 85 000;
foed, 828,000; live stock, §20,501; upon
| the other side of the seconnt are live
| stock disposed of, &32,631; live stock on
| hand, £13,399; produce sold, $8238,331;
and good-will, §10,000,
by this showing that live stock was Col,
Waring's strong point, aud the ruising of
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next
well

rior butter staud out a8 the conspienous
| enccessen  in  this expensive farming
venture, Indeed, the breeding of Jer-
seys is the Colousl’s particnlar hobby,
{ and it is on the sale of these anstoeratic
animals aod of
yrices that his hepe of ever redeeming
In’n losses in the future rests,

The moral of Col. Waring's farm ro-
mance is thut running a farm on purely
business principles, with all the sedue-
tive but expensive applinnces that may
be had in the way of conveniences, is
pretty apt to end in loss,
however, that farming.on a still grander
seale than his attempt, and extensive
enongh for the commercinl element to

support the industrial, might be made |
to pay ; but, a8 a rule, forming, to be |

profitable, must be done in the Lmited
way that will allow the farmer and his
fumily to do most of the work. And

| beg you to believe), he may suddenly | the Colonel ndds still another word in
{die on our hands,” - _
| Emperor resumed the subject, saying : | furmer, he says, who will take the pains
[ 1 think your Government does uot

behalf of his pet Jersevs. Any dairy

to eross his stock with this imyproved
| breed will certainly augment the profits
| of his butter-making ; while if he breeds
| n good quality of pure-blooded stock
there is money iu that, and the field for
| breeders of first-rate reputation is stend-
|ily extending. Coempressing all the

gestion of the chief detective, to ascertain  ipg and we can never allow such an Itli'N'ly-l'mt_lght \j‘im'h'am of his ugrjcult—
ural experience into & sentence, this most |

: interesting representative of the class of
| gentlemen formers, in conclusion, says:

| “To do what is done in the best way

earning an honest lvelihood, and wo very mneh | to the Eoglish Government, and were | that can be afforded, and to send to
| by the Ministry laid before Parliament

market the very best class of goods that
can be produced, seems to me the meana
by which good and prodent farming is
to be mede profitable.”

The Population of New York.

The BState census of New York for
1875, just published, gives the total pop-
ulation at 4,608 958, The native born
number 3,508,350, the fureign 1,195,658,
and the colored 56,121, Of the tota
[mpulutinn of the Btate 8,202 060 were
voran within the State, leaving & popula-
tion of 1,406,598 as born in other States
and countnes. Of the latter 517,877
ecame from Ireland, 367,351 from the
German empire, and 119,000 from En-
gland. The growth of the city over
raral population appenrsto be as marked
in New York aus anywhere else, Thus,
while in ten years the cities and suburbs
| have increased at the rate of 34.93 per
cent., the rural districts do not appear
to have inoressed more than 1.99. The
total number of voters in the State is
1,141,462, of whom 747,280 are natives
and 894,182 of foreign birth,

The Progressive Japs,

The Japanese are getting along swim-
mingly with their Postoffice Depart-
ment, and hope soon to get it upon a
mying basis. For the year ending
June 30, 1877, over 38,000,000 articles
were cnrried at a cost of §704,362, while
the receipts were 8607845, There are
now 8,744 postoffices, nnd the mail
routes extend over 34,000 miles—a great
increase over the figures for 3870, The
Japs have all the conveniences of postal-
enrds and money-ordors, and are ahead
of us in the postal savings banks, in
which 860,000 are deposited. The grent
economieal point of the Japanese insti.
tation is the low salaries of the post-
mistors, which are less than $25 each,

England’s Military Force.

The following ia the eoffective land
foree that England might eall into the
fleld at short notice :

Regular army Aﬂtml of (hees sarving b
prosont in Indis), ....ocvviiiaiiionnae
Noservo and sUxidary fOroos. ... ... ...
Indinn enlonial troops, ..., ...
Colonisl maiitis, yolunteers, sto 8,000

The antrained militia of Cuannda snd

the contingents furnished by native Ia.

row, “To-morrow I must see some of

dian states are not includod in the above,

THE LOST METROPOLIN

BY SHENMAN D, WIORARDON
“ Moruing papers | —Two hundred Lves Lo

A bit of type, s newshoy's ory,

A passing glavce, perliaps & sigh
At whsl in writlen there,

A lsshing wroru, m eoawt « § dreni @

A shipwreck, sud two hundred dead—
The ald, the younyg, the fair,

The hopes of botter daye ahendt,

Of cotulort's stare, of warnith and bread
Fur dear ones left on shore,

A winking ship, one thonght aione

Of orphans’ fears, of widow's woan,
One ery, andatl s o'or,

A happy boaae, with tender 1ine,
Awmiting, ‘seath Drazilian skies,
A weleotoe just shead.
An lufant boy on mother's bhroast
As while us gleatus the breaker's crost
That shroude the cold, sald dead,

The ships sall out, and ships sall in,

And wealth goes out more wealth o win,
And love to mect itn own ;

But ships go down, and oriea go mp,

And wealth loverts her Jeweled eup
Above the dying moan,

A bending sky o'or rippling bay,
A notile ship with banners gny,
A voyage bo sunoy lands,
A bit of type, » newsboy's ory—
Two hundred soulless bodies o
On Caroline's sande,
—ftocheater Demoerat,
— —

WIT AND HUMOR.

Baa tender—Spring lamb,

A OULTIVATED ear—An ear of corn.

A nesvrar Turkey-gobbler—Russis,

Bap punctuation for a publisher—
Stop my paper.

Is rr vpob fortunate that the furnace
fire always burns brighter when it is
coaled.

“Hewens of wood and drawers of
water”—Wood engravers and marine
painters,

A vouxa man has to take his chances
in this world the same as though it wes
i chureh fair,

Waar-er-¥ann was that when a Mollia
Maguire rolled out of the penitentiary
with a cask-aid |

Cioop resolutions are like horses. Tha
flest cost 15 an item of less importance
than the keeping,

“Wrina ont the old,” ns the washer-
womsan said when she lifted an editor’s
shirt from the suds,

Way didn't he eat up the whole desk ¢
We refer to the anscondn who swal-
lowed a pigeon-whole,

It will be seen |

their butter st [uncy |

He conceives, |

Mosr persons who pass a blind heg-
gar in the street cannot see any better
than heecap. It is catching.

I I'r may eound like u paradox, yet tha
breaking of both wings of an army iF a
pretty sure way of muking it fiy,

| Huyax jows sell for 82 apiece at the
sent of war in Bulgurin, nnd yet the

American people pay 83,000 a year and

| mileage to their Congressmen,

| A Moxraxa Justice of the Ieace

doesn’t splurge avy when he marries a

conple, He says: **Arise! Grabhands!

Hitebed ! Six dollars,” And that is all

| there is to it,

Srow and tedious progression is one
of the immutable laws of nature that con
never be repealad. I you don't believe
it, nsk the young men pursing his first
mustache, — Breakjast Table,

Ay Indinna man has died leaving a
collection of 100,200 beetles,  Yet there
are men right here nmong us who will
not leave n collection of even a dozen
beetles when they die. For shame ! —
Waorecestor Press,

Iris reported that when the Czar met
the hero of Plevna, nand congratulated
Liim on his bravery, the intrepid Osman
replied, **Sire, I fight for fatherland,”
“True,"” said the Czar, “ and I also fight
for farther-land.”"—Judy.

H= was tired and troubled about hia
business, and, coming home at evening,
he mnitered: “1  believe Truth s
dend.” *Ob, mo,” replied a cheery
danghter, “* not dead, papa, for if it was
it wonld be tolled more!” This made
him feel better.—Chicago Journal,

Pennars there isn't anything new un-
der the sun, a8 Wendell Phillips claims,
but in none of the deciphered hiero-
glyphics of Egypt has snything tumed
up bearing the slightest indieation that
the small boy of the Pharsohs was ad-
dicted to crooking his eye and twisting
his mouth with—** What d'yer soy ?"—
Cincinnati Breakfast Table,

A Frresinire man took his child to the
minister to be baptized, who asked him,
‘“ Are yon prepared for so solemn and
importunt an occasion ?"  * Prepared |”
he echoed, with some indignation ;: “ I
hae a firiot o' bavnook baking, two
hams, an' a gallon o' the best Highland
whisky, and I wad like to ken what bet-
ter preparations ye expeck frae s man in
my condition o' life #"

Texas Guano from Bats,

The Commissioner of Agriculture haas
reported favorably upon samples of
guano from caves in Texag, inhabited by
bats, He reports the material as wort.g
from 815 to 850 per ton, and comparing
favorably with fish guano for fertilizing
purposes, There are severnl caves eon-
taining such deposits in Texns, and the
estimated amount of gnano is very grent
—perhaps 15,000 to 20,000 tons for a
single cave, As to the bats, they are
simply innnmerable; & traveler, who ae-
compunied Gen, Ord in a recent visit to
a oave near the little town of Salem,
computed the bats there at not less than
30,000,000, It is an unexplained mys-
tery how such numbers sustain their
collective weight when elinging to the
roofs of the caves. When the bats issue
forth they darken the air as if a great
volume of smoke was pouring out from
the spening.

The Fever Tree.

Euealyptus globulus is the botanical
name oiynptme of much beanty and me-
dicinal worth. Its uses have not been
as fully appreciated in this country as in
some others. The tree is & pative of
Australia, and its history, from its dis-
covery in the latter partof the eightcenth
centary, has been attended with inderost-
ing developments. Fremch and German
savants have tested its pecaliar qualitios
and found it a preventive malarial
sickness where it abounds, _It is called
the fever troe from its medicinal proper-
ties, and its onltivation is urged in il
lo‘:]md elimntes, making it spacially ad-
mhs:m!
troe wi

in the Southern Stites, The
ing to the evapomting surface of it

moistare from the earth, ow-
len thus preventing the gencition
of m'.:l.lh-m—am News,




